OLD   MANNERS   GONE
all her histrionics, which were to my mind a bit over-
acted and hysterical, that I fell down flat. I was, if you
follow me, greatly surprised to realise of what sudden
transitions from the heights of excitement and yelling
to the plains of sense are women capable. What an
hysterical show she could put up if anyone crossed her !
She would be a match for Mack, for she would be quite
capable of running half naked into the street and of
getting Mack in badly with the police. Perhaps Mack
is not the worst, I thought.
" If you could appreciate art, you would see with
what feeling I have interpreted that passage."
" I heard it," I said.
** Heard it. Of course you heard it. I enunciate
perfectly." She gesticulated daintily with tobacco-
stained fingers. "But that is as nothing compared
to the interpretation. Duse treats it differently."
" I know all about the drama," I assured her.
After all, she was talking to a B.A., T.C.D. who had
to know all about Thespis and his wagon and the
beginning of drama.
" How did it begin ?" she asked me with suspicious
meekness.
" Oh, it began in a wagon all right. Thespis and
the boys went round giving shows in the different
places in Greece." She frightened me by the con-
temptuousness of her sneer. When she turned her
head sideways her short upper lip came back from her
out-slanting teeth in a grimace.
This might be a case of schizophrenia, I thought.
She has certainly got a double kind of countenance
even if she hasn't got a divided individuality or a
double  character.    She  has   determination,   impati-
ence, and is an uncontrollable nervous system:
" How comes it now, my Husband, oh, how comes it,
That thou art then estranged from thyself? "
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